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Shooting Stars 


The sound of the crickets outside and the wind that sometimes came through the open window seemed 
relaxing a few hours ago, but now it just kept her awake. Sharon had been exhausted when she entered the 
trailer and had planned on falling asleep before her head hit the pillow, but her mind had other plans. She had 
been shooting the music video for the band's new song for the last two days which would have been 
exhausting enough even without the constant distraction by the guest vocalist. 


Sharon had met Tarja at the beginning of the first day after idolizing her for years, and she was even more 
beautiful than the Dutch singer ever had imagined. The two women became close very quickly, making Sharon 
falling even harder for her and unable to fall asleep. She kept replaying scenes of the last two days in her 
head, scenes where they hold each other's hands, were they looked at each other, were they randomly hugged. 
Just every moment she could remember sharing with the Finnish singer kept spooking through her head, 
denying her her much needed sleep. 


When another gust came in through the window, Sharon got up and felt a shiver crawling up her spine when 
her bare feet touched the cold floor. She tiptoed the few steps to the window but was stopped in her actions 
when she looked outside. The grass field was quiet and nothing even hinted that 35 people had been working for 
two days just a few meters away. In the middle of the quiet peace outside was lying a person on its back, and 


Sharon immediately recognized the silhouette. 

Without closing the window, she shoved her feet in her slippers and stepped outside. The wind left goosebumps 
as it danced over her skin while she made her way to the other person, her legs being tickled by the grass 
she walked through. 


‘What are you doing here? 


‘The night sky is beautiful’ Tarja answered without looking up at the other woman, ‘Orion is so clearly visible, it 
is my favorite constellation’ 


‘Can you point it out? Sharon asked as she sat down next to her. 


‘Sure. Do you see those three stars that are lined up? She asked while pointing at the sky. ‘They're called Zeta, 
Epsilon and Delta, they form Orion's belt, the most visible part of the constellation Am | boring you? 


‘No, just give me a second: Sharon said after standing up and ran back to her trailer. 

Only two minutes later she returned to the place where the other woman was still stargazing, holding a huge 
blanket in her hands. She lay down next to Tarja and pulled the blanket over their bodies to protect them from 
the fresh wind before she rested her head on the younger woman's shoulder. 


‘Go on! 


‘Well, Orion was a hunter in the Greek mythology. According to the story he was killed by his lover, Artemis, 
the goddess of forests and hills. Artemis twin brother didn't like him so Apollo set up a trap in which Artemis 
killed him. To honor her lover, Artemis gave him a place between the stars, together with his dog, which is 
called Canis Mojor- 


‘ls it visible now?! 


‘Yeah, do you see that bright star over there? It's called Sirius. It is part of the constellation, but | don't know 
its exact shape‘ 


The crickets took over the silence again when the two women stared at the stars above them. Sharon enjoyed 
the warmth of Tarja's body against her own, but did her best to see the stars the other woman was trying 
to show her. Suddenly their attention was caught by a line of bright light that disappeared after a single 
seconds, causing both woman to smile. 


‘Did you see that? 


‘A shooting star! Tarja whispered, still staring at the place where it had been 


‘We can do a wish: 


‘Yeah: Both women closed their eyes as they made their wish, the crickets not being aware of their almost 


magical moment. 
‘What did you wish for? Sharon asked after a minute of silence. 
‘It won't come true if you say it out loud! 


‘| wished for the person that | like to like me back, and to kiss me underneath a beautiful night sky filled with 


stars: 
‘Now it won't come true: 


‘| meant you, Tarja! It was only now that the Finnish singer looked at her for a second before returning her 


attention to the sky. 

‘| know: 

Sharon felt her heart clenching by hearing those two words. Tarja rejected her, and acted as if it was nothing. 
Never had she expected that just two small words could hurt so much and was no longer able to look at the 
other woman. She got up and started walking back to her trailer while the cold hit her again. 

‘You forget your blanket’ Tarja coldly said, but Sharon didn't look back. 

‘Keep it: 

With every step in the grass her urge to cry grew but she kept fighting it, she was not going to cry for 
someone who didn't seem to care for her. In her trailer she took a spare blanket out of the closet and sat 
down on her bed, looking out of the now closed window. She kept looking at the sky, searching for another 


shooting star. Maybe if she didn't say it out loud, she could undo the last hour. 


She just had to find a shooting star. 


Alternative Ending 


All stars stayed in their own place as the silhouette in the field stood. The dark hair flew away as the wind 
caught it and Sharon did her best to concentrate on the sky instead of the woman walking towards the trailers 
with a blanket wrapped around her petite figure. 


Sharon sighed when Tarja disappeared from her view and she gave up all hope on finding another shooting star. 
She wanted to lie down, knowing she wouldn't get any sleep, but a knock on the door of her trailer sounded 
before she even found her pillow. The floor was still cold, causing her to tiptoe again the few steps to the 
door. She was faced by a huge blanket when she opened the door and sighed again. 


‘| said you could keep it: The blanked lowered and Tarja looked her right in the eye before stepping forward and 
entering Sharon's trailer without asking. ‘What are you doing? 


Tarja didn't answer her. She simply letting the blanket fall down between their feet before grabbing the older 
woman's shoulders. Not even a second did she hesitate before leaning in and pressing their lips together. 


Sharon froze, forgetting to kiss back or even close her eyes until Tarja pulled back 


‘You said my wish wouldn't come true: She whispered, afraid she was dreaming and Tarja would be gone when 


she opened her eyes. 


‘It didn't. We're not underneath a beautiful night sky filled with stars anymore: 


